120                       PASTOR HALL

Friedrich Hall No, Ida, this is perhaps the beginning, the
beginning that I was afraid to face yesterday. '

[Turning to FRITZ GERTE.]

I heard your ardent pleading just now. So powerful and
yet so cowardly,

Frits Gerte. Cowardly? You too, Herr Pastor.

Friedrich Hall Yes, I too. I tried to shirk the trial that
was laid on me ... But now I'm coming with you. The
prison cell will not drown my voice. The trestle on
which you bind me will be a pulpit, and the parish so
mighty that no church in the world will be able to
contain it.

[The door is thrown open. PAUL VON GROTJAHN corner in,
dressedin General's full uniform, with orders and decor-
ations. CHRISTINE HALL follow him.]

Paul von Grotjahn.

[Calling out from the door.]
Not one of the whole damned lot has any moral courage!

[Taking in the situation.]
What the hell's going on?

Fritz Gerte. Pastor Hall is my prisoner.

Paul von Grotjahn. He's nothing of the sort, Pastor Hall is
under my protection, I'll answer for him.

Christine Hall. Oh, papa, darling, why did you come back
to this room?

Friedrich Hall Please, everyone allow me to go with this
man, it's all going to be right now*